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TO THE 

REVEREND JOHN GRANVILLE. 



DEAR SIR, 

1 HE following Poem (a very few 
pajfages excepted) was written during the time I bad the 
fatisfaBion of reftding in your neighbourhood ; and though I 
am fully fenfible how feebly it delineates the different fcenes 
^bich gave it birth, yet I feel affured that you will gladly 
receive it as a proof of that friend/hip , which neither abfence 
can weakefty nor diflance impair. 

I remain. 
Dear Sir, 
Tour obliged 

And affeBionate Frimd, 

July 3d, 1797. 

JOHN GISBORNE. 
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VALES OF WEVER. 



CANTO I. 

Mark the (able woods 
That fhade fublime yon mountain's nodding brow ; 
With what religious awe the folemn fcene 
Commands your fteps ; as if the reverend forok 
Of Minos or of Numa ihould forfako 
The Elyfian feats, and down the embowering glade 
Move to your psufing eye. Beheld the expaafe 
Of yon gay landlcapc ! Akenfide. 



^W'OOTTON 1 if e'er thy ihadowy vales. 
Thy rock-roord canopies and dales, 

Wootton! ifeer^ 1. !•] The houfe in which the Author reiides is th« 

property of Davcr.port, Efq. and from its very elevated lit nation 

commands a diverfified extent of beautiful fcenery. The lofty bank, on 
which the houfe ilands, dcfcends rapidly into a pleafing valley^ decorated 
with low-browed cliffs and hanging woods. Towards the north this valley 
dierides at the foot of a deep woody promontory, and forms two diftindl dales. 



( 5 > 

DifFusM enchantment o^er my breaff. 

Or charm*d one anxious thought to reft|: 

Now, as I tread thy filvan fteeps, $ 

That noddmg chill thofe verdditt d^eps i 

While noon the fummer*s glorious birth< 

Salutes, and ftars with flowers the earth. 

Lifts to the fun their ifilken eyes>. 

And mufks with balmier breath the ikies ;: xo 

Receive amid thy vocal throng 

The tribute of my patting fong^ 

0*er heaven*is wide azure vapours noil',. 
Gray failing to die arftic pole^ 

Soft as they ride the whifper*d gafe- 15 

(Broad (hadows fhuddecing down the vale). 

The dale that ihapes its courie on the right is the moft interefiingv an^ 
abounds with rudic lide-icreens of wood and rock, with afmall rivulet fretting, 
over a flony bottom. This dale termitnatcs at lafi in a narrow but fteepi 
rhannet, where, during the raiay feafons, the mountain torrents iiruggle for 
expanfiop, and the Httte rivulet aflomes a new and dignified character. 

Tkj rvdhfiofd canopies y 1. 2^3 Some of the rorks ia the dales refembic tlie 
walls of an old caftle ; others are rudely disjointed, or hang over in the form 
•fa canopy. i 



( 9 ) 

Part their grand fopois, blue gul& diiCdofe, 

Swell or contraft as Zephyr Wow^s ; ■ ' 

Onward they roll fublime and flow, 

And edge, their wondroHs (hapes with &ow. 2Cf 

Meanwhile the fun with rapid glance 

Glares from behind his (hroud a(kance, 

Bids his far-ftreaming ray« illume 

With partial lights the moving gloom; 

Dart on the hills or rufUc fpire, 25 

And gild interior fkies with fire ; 

Then foars aloft, of vifitory proud 

0*er yielding continents of cloud, 

Climbs on bright ftep his fapphire way, 

And fhines in all the dignity of day 1 30 

From my bold terrace burfts the fcene, 
Rob'd in a wa^ang veft of green ; 
Swift flopes my foreground's velvet lawn, 
Late gliftering with the tears of mom ; 



t 
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( ^o ) 

Bends o*er th^ (helving cliffs, or i^irinks^ . .35 

And tufts with fern the; giddy brinks.; !.,.... , 
While mingling oaks in rude arcades ... r ^ 

Chequer the green [ejtpanie/with fhades, 5 , • , 
Fronting, a fifter Uwn difplays ; \, : I o.i ;| 
Umbrageous pronaont'ries and bays ; ••.•!,. 40 

With grace fuperior fwells fublirne, : ■ f^. , 
And marks the movil^efing wre€ik§ qf rtt^e » - : ' ; . , • 
Sees the disjointed crags dilpjlve, .M .(.; i, . 

•Or down the echoing banks u^vplvf^i -.; ,-;..: ./ 

Sees the wild torrent's Ettaddeaingitidej ' / 45; 

Her grafs-enameU'd lap divide, .:!../.: 

' '. . . . . ' . ■ ■ 

Sees the wide torrent's madtJening tiHe, 1. 45.3 The- little rivulet, tfiat 
flows along the valley immediatfly' bc}ow 'W90ttoa, i» extremely fubjc<Sl tO' 
a violent itiftux of water, from, the torrenis that perpetually ftream from- 
Wever in the wet featbns, and for the moft part coaletce in this one channeK. 
In the month of-Auguft,. 1793, this shanael underwent a great enlargement- 
After a morning, not remarkabfe ifbr the heat of ihe aTmollphere, the clouds- 
Suddenly coUedt-d from the noEtVwe^ while othecs| of uaiifual Wackncfs 
rolled flowly from the north eaft. They met over Wever hills, anil after an 
apparent confli(ft, which was amended with, brilliant lightning andiloud thrni- 
der, difcharged fuch profiife torrents, that the little rivulet, which one hour 
before could fcarcely excite attention by a- genrtc murmur, lietame ari objedl 
of terror to the adjacent village, tearing up the public roads, and fwecping 
away walls, and the produce of gardens, with itrefiflible fury. Thi» 



Grow with the ftorm, difclofe huge caves^ 

Scoop out an empire for his waves : 

Or marks, as now, with happier fmile, 

Nor tempeft rave, nor torrent boil, 50 

But funfhine clothe her birchen creft, 

The white rill gleaming down her breaft. 

Then o*er the dark embowering trees 

Wind the green flopes with graceful eafe ; 

Culture each fidelong bank inlays, $5 

And 'mid the fcatterM umbrage plays*. 



memorable ftorm laficd for near two hours, extending, however, but a few 
miles over the country. On the following, day, the waters having fubfided, 
the ravages of the preceding, evening were fully difclofed. Below tlie fleep 
channel, which was mentioned m a former note as the termination of one of 
the dales, you might fee not only trees torn up by their roots, and. large 
cavities formed from the partial diflodgment of the impending: banks, but 
immenfe piles of flone that had been, forcibly fcooped out from the bottom,, 
and tumbled one upon another in the wildeft manner. Beyond you might 
fee other enormous ftones either left on their bales (after having beearemavcdi 
for a confiderable diflancc), or fevered in twain from mutual concuflion.. 
Entering the meadows below the vale, thefe waters received large reii^rce^ 
ments, and, after fwecping away the bridge on the turnpike road that lead^. 
from Afhborne to Uttoxeter, difcharged all their violence into the nvei* 
Dove.. 
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( «' ) 

High on thofe undulating lands 

Half loft in leaves the village ftands, 

Lifts her gray tower with age o'erfpread. 

And light repofes on its head : 6b 

Then branches wide the vale below. 

And all the opening landfcapes glow ; 

In reaches bold, in grand removes, 

Sweep hamlets, lawns, and clufter'd groves, 

Till the iky-tinftur'd diftance fades 6$ 

Beyond thofe dim retiring glades. 

Where, floating wide, cerulean haze 

Empurples Eaton's leafy maze. 

A^h Eaton ! foon thy woodlands gay 

Shall live alone in Mundy*s lay, jo 

Half loft m leaves the village ^ 1. 58.] Ellaston. 
JUfts her grtPf towers 1. 59."] Ellaflon church. 

THtn tranches wide the vale, I. 61.3 The vale that leads from Afhborne to 
Uttoxeter. 

yih Eatwi ! 1. 69.] Eaton woods make a fine break in the diftant outline 
of the fcene from the tirrace at Wootton: but fince this poem wai begun. 



( '3 ) 

On Fancy's page immortal bloom. 

And fpurn the fawpit's yawning tomb. 

Oft-times the Bard, where Needwood low'rs, 

Sigh'd as he view'd your confcious bower^, 

Ponder'd o'er Clarke's untimely bier, 75 

And Friendfliip dropp'd a tuneful tear. 

Hence, Eaton, when thy woods dethron'd 

Stoop from the heights they long have crown'd, 

Dryads and Fauns, a filvan train. 

At eve ftiall mourn thy parting reign, . 80 

the axe has made confiderable deftrudtion, and the Author is informed that all 
the woods are condemned. In Mr. Mundy's elegant poem on Needwood 
Foreft, thcfe woods, and their late proprietor, are thus beautifully noticed. 

** Yes, Eaton banks, in vain I flrive 
To hide the griefs your oaks revive : 
Bow thy tall branches, grateful wood ! 
Afford me bloffom, leaf, and bud. 
He, for whole memory thefc I blend. 
Thy late loft mafter, was my friend. 
Fall, gentle dews ! frefli zephyrs, breathe ! 
Spread, cooling ftiadcs ! preferve my wreath! 
Alais, it withers ere its time ! — 
So faded he in manly prime : 
But Virtue, fcorning Friendfhip's aid, \ . 
Rears its own palms which never fadel** . 



( 14 ) 

In pale procefHon climb the fleep, 

And o'er thy withering honours weep ; 

Then (hail the blue-ey'd nymphs of Dove 

Glance at thy naked realms above, 

Lean on their filver oars, and hear 85 

The dulcet dirge with feeling ear. 

Hygbia t guardian of thefe views f 
With thee, fair guide, while fummer ftrews 
Our walks with blufhing fweets, I feek 
Wever's cool vales, and breezy peak» go 

And firft our eager fteps fhall bend. 
Where Wootton's low-brow 'd cliffs impend. 
Where fome coy path obfcurM from day 
Shall weave for us an artlefs way. 



Wev£R*s cool vales, 1. 90.] *' Wever tills are a very elevated fihiation, 
OTcrlooking) or at leaft as high as any of the Morland or Dcrbyfliire Peak 
hills, which, may be feen from their fummits. I believe them to be from one 
to two hundred yards perpendicularly higher than any of the hills in the tbuth 
o( the county. The fall even from the foot of thefe hills to the higheft parts 
of the Dove, or the Chumet, is very great, and thofe rivers are very rapid.** 
Sec Pit/ i View of the uigrieulture of Staffordfiir$, pv 191. 
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While many a rill with querulous tones 95 

Frets o'er the mofs-embroider'd flones^ 

And liquid mufic foftly wakes 

The ftillnefs of thofe tangled brakes, 

Firft the huge oak with duiky charms 
The fun's meridian rage diiarms j lOO 

Proud o*er the beetling crag he bends, 
With bold contortions heaven afcends ; 
His delving roots abrupt recoil. 
Or flruggle through the flinty foil j 
Chill twilight fhrouds his trunk below, 105P 

And glory flumbers on his brow. 
Next the tall aih with airy grace 
Sweeps from the rock's averted £ice, 
Slowly expands her green attire. 
And bids her penfile gems afplre : no 

Ftrft the huge oaly 1. 99.] Many of the clilfi in the dales appear rifted by 
the oaks which have forcibly iuferted their roots and trunks between them : 
and fome of the trees feem to fupport the disjointed firata of flone with their 
elbowy roots and excrcfcences. 



While hollies fpread their horrent fcreen, 

And triumph in immortal green ; 

And many a time-worn elder flioots, 

The gray mofs twining round his roots, 

Bofom'd in gloom, yon birch difplays 115 

High o'er the bank her ftreaming fprays. 

Silvers her bark with flakes of white, 

And gliftens withtmborrow'd light. 

Round crags by rude concuffiona tornj 

The rival of the berried thorn 120 

Clufters with crimfoii tuft«. her boughs. 

And all the living coral glows. 

Here as the filent orb of n^ht • .• i ■ '.. . ;. 

Silvers the crags with fidred light, 
Pours through the gaping rocks .her beams, 125 

And (lieds a glory on the ftreams, - . 
Old towers and ramparts burft around, 
Inchantment walks the hoary ground: 

The rhal of the berried thorth 1. 120.] The mountain alh, or quicken. 



( «7 ) 

Black (hades contrafl: the illumin*d fcene* 

And horror frowns thofe xleUg betwecD. . (30 

Pale o*er the woodland^ tnooolhlQe glows^ 

And pale the luftrous deluge flows^ 

Rolls o*er the graves oa We^yE9.*s hrow, 

While yellow vapours furltn below. 

Such fcenes the forrowing Mblna (ought, 135 

Her foul with pure affeftion firai)ght, 
Pierc'd with quick flep and throbbing bread 
CoNA*s rude vales, diftrafibed gueft ; 
BathM with unpitied tears the earth, 
^ And figliM and mourn'd her haplefs birth ; 140 

Caird on Hidallan's darling name, 
And wail'd her warrior's thiri); of fame. 

jirid horror frowtu thofe dells hetwten, 1. 1 30.] Alluding to the ileep woody 
promontory which was nientioaM in th? lirA note. 

Rolls o'er the graves on Wever's brmo, 1. 133.] AUuding to the kamU on 
the fummits of Wevcr hills. 

Stuh fcenes theforrovuing Mm^isfi%h''* !• .'^35:1 .f**'^ fcreral of t^ ffiag« 
in the following epilbdc I am indebted to the works of Oillian. 

B 
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Tlius while ihe moan'd, lemorielefs Night 

IXmm'd the lafi blufli of weftem light, 

Wove a black canopy of cloud, 145 

And round her flung his fable (hroud : 

No fiars arofe with changeftd blaze. 

To cheer her pathos bewilder'd maze ; 

No moon-beams glimmering through the trees 

TVembled obedient to the breeze. 150 

A while the weeping beaoty ftood 

(Cold tremors courfing~ through her blood). 

Then fcreaming ru(h*d, with lunous tread. 

Along the manfions of the dead ; 

Where at this hour o'er mouldering graves 155 

His beard of fhow the thifile waves. 

At lei^h more calm, with looks refign'd. 

She check'd the tumult of her mind, 

Rais*d her white arms, implor'd the moon 

To (hed on night her placid noon, 1 60 

Then funk in agony of prayer. 

Pale JuieeliDg monument of caie ! 



( «9 i 



T. 

Queen of the ikies, who filver'ft wide 

This dreary world with glory's fea, 
Roll from thine Orb the radiant tide, Z65 

And pour thy lucid ftreams on me ! 

II. 

Here mufHed dark in horrors dread, 
I bow to facred Love's command. ■ 

. * 

While anguiih clafps my aching head. 

And terror chills with palfied hand r t^(i 

III. 

Oh hear ! oh guide thefe wilder 'd feet 

To where my lov'd Hidallan ftays ; 
Give me his long-loft forih to meet. 

To light his eyes with fond ainaze l 

4 .• • : . ... 



IV. 

Give him, oh! ere with Ufa I part, 175 

Give him to \u]\ jthefe w\\^ al^r/nsj > ,, '<, 
Once more to footh loy dying hcarf^- 

^ . Once more to blefs \i\p, IV^elna'^ ,^?P§ ' ' M, • ' 

r " • . . - . 

Then ceas*d the fair. With fwimming eyes 
She mark'd the fliade-embofpm'd ikies, 1 80 

Saw the grim night difFufe around 
A blacker pall upon" the ground : 
** Alas ! my fruitlefs prayer** — Ihe cried. 
Sunk on the dew-cold mofs, and figh'd'. 
0*er her fine form difaftrous Sleep ^S^ 

Wav'd his wand wet from Lethe's deep, 
Dire dreams convuls'd her labouring mind. 
And phantoms ftar\ed from behind : 
When, lo I through opening clouds the moon 
Shed o^er the vales her. lucid noon, 190 

Silver*d the fable cheeks of night, 
And horror fmil'd at holy light. 



Inftant awakeii*d by the glare 

Of glory foft difFus*d through air, 

She wonder'd much, with whom, and how, 19S 

Her fteps e*er fought thefe wilds below, 

What fpirit of the midnight hour 

Dragg'd her from Cona's rock-roord bower; 

When all at once remembrance dread 

Impetuous feiz*d her fhudd^ring head. 200 

** Who comes ?" (he (hriekM, " who haunts this vale ? 

" His looks ! his robes of mid ! how pale ! 

** 'Tis he, 'tis he! my life! my love! 

'* Ye gods who hear me from above, 

" 'Tis my Hidallan! — ^heavens! he flies, 305 

" Drinks with unfeeling ear my cries." 

Thrice with impailion'd grief (he pray*d, 

And thrice fhe clafp'd the fleeting fhade ; 

But when (he faw his buoyant feet 

Through ether's argent realms retreat, >2io 

Saw flars dim twinkle in his vefl. 

And moonfhine glimmer through his breaft. 



( aa ) 

Then with mad foot (lie fmote the ground, ' 

Then ftarted at the burfting found ; 

Wrung with wild hands her fhadowy hair^ »I5 

And ftar*d, and laugh*d wkh fierce defpair ; 

Thriird with delirious flicHits the grove^ 

As frenzy fann'd the flames of love. 

Sweet NoRBURY, deck'd with rural fmiles, 
Gleams faintly through thefe lilvan aifles; 220 

^Mid Gothic grandeur foars ferene 
OVr bold varieties of fcene j 

Sweet NoftBURr, T. 219.] The parfonagc at Norbury commands otie of 
the moft beautiful and extenfive proi^>e6t9 in tl^ county. Situated on aa 
elevated woody knoll, that rifes from the banks of the Dove^ it overlooks 
the entire vale from Aihbome to Uttoxeter, whoie lofty ipires are difclofed 
at each extremity. From ther north lide of the hoaie^ Wootton and its adja- 
cent woods appear to the greateft advantage, and beyond them Weyer and 
the neighbour'uig hills form a noble back- ground to thb rich and varied Tand- 
feape. The parfonagc was built by the late re6tor, Mr. Mills^ whole happy 
taile in feleding the prefent lituation cannot be difputed. 

*Mid GofJue grandeur^ 1. azKJ The church at Norbury is- a venerable 

pile of building, and from the banks of the Dove has a beautiful and highly 

pidurefque tfftCX. The following pajQTage from a cdebrated poet (b nearly 

applies to the general Icenery about Norbury^ .that I cannot refrain from quot* 

iog it at length : 

** — r— O ye dal^ 

Of Tyne^ and ye moft ancient woodf^ds ;. where 

Oft as the giant flood obliqueljf Arides^^ i 



( ^3 ) 

Sees Wever arch his giant crefl:, 

And give the fouth his lawny hvesifki 

Or when imperious winter fcowls^ 325 

^^ And loud and long*' the whirlwind howls, 

With naked majefty control. 

The frenzy of the northern pole ; 

Sees the conne£ted vales unfold 

Labour's rich realms of green and gold ; 230 

Sees at her feet the waters toil, 

And drinks the thunder of Britannia's Nile* 

And bis banks open and bis lawns extend. 
Stops (hort the plca&d tfayeUer, to view 
Frefiding o^er tbe icene fome rufiic tower 
Founded by Norman or by Saxon hands/* — Akenfide. 

/Fitk naked majefty ^ I. lay.J The fummits of Wever occafionaily aflame 
a fingular and beautiful appearance during a violent fnow-florm^ when it 
happens that the clouds are fo dhre6led by the currents of wind^ that, while 
the vales are loft amidft the driving vapour, thefe fummits enjoy the fuU ^len* 
dour of a meridian fun. 

jdnd drinls the ihmtder of BrHamua's Nik, L 232.] JDn Plot and other 
writers have given the Dove, in confequence of the great fertility of its wa- 
ters, the appellation of the Britilh Nile : 

" Down yoi> mid vale the ^Qtifli Nile, ; r m j ■. '\n,\ i\ ,\\ 
Fair Dove, comes winding many a mile/*— -itfu^/i^t* 



( «4 ) 

Yon oak, whofe tottering trunk di4)lays 
The tarni(h*d pri<Je of dther days, 
StiU wreathes his fhatter'd head with green, 235 

With charm of contraft aids the feene. .. ! . 
Oft have I linger *d to furvey ■ . .. 

That trunk with age enamellM gray ; : 
0*er his rent bark pale lichen bends, 
An^ mofs her folds of velvet blends, is 40 

Where infeft nations range unfeen^ 
And mine the- arbor6fceJijt f^fceen;; ..: ' 
Weave with nice ikill the eider fold. 
And cradle embryo young from cold. 
With what fell. art the fpider Ipreads, - ■ ■ :.,.au^'^4S 
His gVifiering fnare, mechanic threads ; . 
Redundant me(he» bright unfurls, ^' 

And round each, bud ingenious whirls. 
Ye infeft armies, who delight 

To Ikim the realms of breezy night, 550 

Or twinkling through the noontide glare, 
With bufy murmurs fill the air; * 



< «5 ) 

If floating on the zephyr's breath. 

Ye ruih within thefe webs of deadi. 

From his dread ambuih darts the foe, S55 

Enraptured with the cries. of woe. 

Swift glides along his tremulous toil, « 

And riots o*er his ilruggling fpoil. 

As Spring's ambrofial hands unfold 
The floral buds of breathing gold, fl6o 

With thy fweet voice, Hygeia, lead 
Stout youths and damfels o'er the mead ; 
And where yon oak exalts his creft, 
And broad expands his jutting bread:, 
Weave the gay-finiling dance around, ^65 

To fimple meafiires beat the gfosnd, 
Twine his hoar trunk with Flora's- charms^ 
With fragrance wreathe his dufky arms. 
So whe|> the SurnxBcr's rural ttum 
Swarms o'er the hayfield's tnfted plain ; ^70 



( «6 ) 

And when relentlefs Autumn pours 

On earth's chill bofom leafy ihowers. 

Rimes the blue eyelids of the dawn, 

And frofts with cryftal gems the lawn ; 

Thy welcome fteps, Hygeia, guide 375 

Thefe groves and deepening dales befide. 

While Peace her grateful influence breathes. 

And fcatters Plenty's golden wreathe. 

And when old Winter chains the floods, 

With tempefts loads thefe labouring woods, a 80 

Drives headlong florms from Wever's brow. 

And fmooths the whiten'd world below ; 

Here 'mid the drifted wild' difclofe 

Thy vermeil lips, and ivory brows. 

Youth's arduous toil with fmiles alTuage, 285 

And paint the wrinkled cheeks of age. 



I 
I 



When bleak December's ardic breath :•;./• 
•Urges the giant *? work of death^'^* - ' 







( *7 ) 

Prone from thefe crags, high-roof 'd with ihoW| 

Pellucid piles incejfant grow: 290 

Vaft columns decked with fretwork nice, 

Glimmer on pedeftals of ice, 

The fun, the whelming whirlwind brave. 

And feem to prop the penfile cave. 

Pellucid piles inccflant ^row, 1. 290,] The inceliant droppings from many 
of the cliffs in the vicinity of Wootton produce in the courfe of a feverc 
winter fome of the moft lingular and beautiful pillars of ice that imagination 
can devife. In the month of January, '7959 I meafured many of them that 
were from four to eleven feet in altitude, and from fix inches to four feet in 
circumference. Some of thefe columns were of very unequal periphery, and 
jagged and fluted in a fantailic manner. Thofe that were of uniform thick- 
nefs appeared as elegant fupporters to the imp^iding (helves and canopies of 
rock. The furfaces of the adjacent crags SSr^eautifuliy glazed and deco« 
rated with a bright coating of ice, through which the marchantia folymor^ 
fha and feveral ipecies of mofi and fern difplayed the luxuriancy of fpring. 
From the ceiling of the celebrated cavern in Dove-dale (well known by the 
name of Reynard's Hall) vaft pendants of ice were cluftered together, many 
4)f which, I believe, were full four yards in length; and thefe were tapered 
down to fo fine a periphery, that their e^ttrcmities were as iharp as the point of 
a fword. Others were twifted in a Angular mode, and variegated with 
white incruftations of ice and fiiow, and the fides of the cavern were par* 
tially embofied with cryfial nodules. The floor of this fpacious cavcm .^ap- 
peared decorated by the hand of magic. Wherever the droppings fell upon 
it, they became congealed; and hence one drop freezing upon another pro- 
duced eccentric pillars of ice, Thefe were of various dimenfions, and of 
different colour. Had the froft continued a month longer,- it is^ probable 
that thefe pillars would have come. into contadt with the growing^pcodants 
from the roof, ^ ^ . . • . 



( «8 ) 

Indignant Froft the rock furveys, 195 

And eyes beneath the cryftal glaze, 

Green foliage fmile, and Ipangled fling 

0*er his pale ice the tints of Ipring. 

With dread feverity of tone 

He bellows from his ice-built throne : 300 

** Shall Spring with verdant fmiles prefume 

** To brighten Winter's d|ftin*d gloom ? 

** Shelter'd with ice can (he defy 

** The rigour of my polar iky ?" 

Stamps the deep drift, and dark inihrouds 305 

His withering head iii awful clouds, 

Showers from his fhrivellM hands around 

Fierce hailftones on the marble ground. 

Breathes from his noftrils keener gales. 

And Famine ilalks along the vales f 310 

Tlien firatg^t the copfe, the woodlands tali, 

Thcb laft iiirviving honours fall ; 

Spite of the tyrant, Flora fpreads 

With fern her mofs-emboibmM beds, 



( «9 ) 

Beneath an icy mirror weaves "^ 315 

A rich embroidery of leaves. - .- ' '-- 

r 

So the dire Empress of the North 
Saw Poland'^ glory burfting forth; 



So the dire Empress, 1. 317.] Since this poem was written, theEmpreft 
o( Ruffia has ceafed to exifl-, and death has removed from the world one of. 
the moft formidable tyrants in female form tliat ever threatened the liberties 
of mankind. If we look into the life of this extraordinary woman, wc 
fhall find indeed little to admii:e, but much to condemn. A^6)^tt|id. by no 
principle of virtue, ambitious of unlimited power, crafty and refolute in her 
policy, flic afFpdtcd to cdnlider the oppreflion of furrounding nations as a 
duty flie owed to the fafety of her own empire. It has however becn^ af- 
fertcd, that flie was a popular fovereign within her dominions'; but let it 
be remembered, that attachment ftnd' loyalty are bftcfn ptofelfed' frdm ySr^r, 
and it would require more than papal faith to believe that this principle had 
no influence with her cnflaved commonalty. If we examine the ancient 
boundaries of Ruflia, and compare them- with thofe that are- delinieated on 
a modern chart, truth will oblige us tbcohfefs the amazing growth of the 
empire under her aufpices. But the hifiprian, whp exdrcifeg hi^ Tolef9n> in- 
quiry into the conduct of fovereigns, will inform pofterity, that the aggran- 
difement of Ruflia in the late reign was attended with wanton tyfanny' and 
refined barbarities ; and that rivers of. human blood were made, to flow 
from that horrible fpirit of revenge which' was ever confpicuous in the cdun- 
fels of Catharine. Painful however muft b^ the feelings of the hiftorian 
who details with fidelity the maflacrcs at Ifmail, or thofe of a later date at 
Praga: for there arc (as an admirable author obfcrves) *^ certain degrees of 
human depravity creative of fenfations, which no tongue can exprefs, and 
no language defcribc."— jB«?^tfwi. 

H r 
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Saw the bright fun of freedom ihine 

On Weyfel's tide with light divine: 320 

Frefh radiance to each eye impart, 

And kindle each exulting heart. 

As round her throne gay courtiers prefs'd, 

She thus the gaudy flaves addrefs'd : 

* Shall Poland e*er prefume to fcan 325 

* The laws that fetter man from man ; 

* Shall Liberty her breaft infpire, 

* And Genius fan her thoughts of fire } 
' Yon fun, that rolls its dazzling flood, 

* Shall fet in darknefs and in blood P* 330 
She ipoke— priefts, nobles, warriors bow'd, 

And zeal fanatic feiz*d the crowd ! 

Soon Poland heard the clanking chains. 

With crimfon carnage heav*d her plains, 

Genius with death-like groans retir'd, 335 

And ftruggling Liberty expir'd. 

But hark ! fbme fpirit feems to fay, 

Though Power may ftretch his brutal fway, 

4 
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And fierce with iron fences bind 

Each nobler efFort of the mind, 340 

Hovers the hour, when Juftice dread 

On Tyranny's devoted head 

Shall wing Deftr«£kion's bitter blaft. 

And bid the demon breathe his laft ; 

Then ftiall this great, this heaven-taught truth, 345 

Enliven Poland's rifing youth : 

Chains are the portion of thejlave—^ 

T!be virtuous will he free and brave. 

So fpeaks amid th' admiring crowd 

Immortal Washington aloud ! 35OI 

Sublime he fiands with fheathed fword 

On Virtue's fane Columbia's lord* 



Chains are the portion of the flave — 

The virtuous will be free and brave, 1. 348.] " The author hopes that he 
ihall not be cenfured for unneceffary warmth on fo interefling a fubjed. 
He is aware that it is become almoil fafhionable to iligmatize fuch fenti- 
ments as no better than empty declamation ; but it is an ill lymptom, and 
peculiar to modern times." 

On Virtues fant Cobtmiids lordy \. 352.] When this line was written. 
General Walhington was ftefident of America. He has now retired froia 



( 3* ) 

Fair Liberty with graceful march 

Walks through the temple's trophied archj ' 

Mounts the bright {leps, the Parian road 355 

That winds around the bleft abode ; , . 

Leads Peace along th' eternal height, 

Vefted in downy robes of light. 

With artlefs fmiles the feraph pair 

Applaud their patron's generous care, .360 

And ^fweetly bending on their knees 

With native elegance of eafe, 

Prefent aloft the olive wreath, 

TV) liflening nations pseans breathe. 

Charm'd as the vocal accents flow, 365 

Labour inclines his fwarthy broW, 

Strews far around, array'd in health, 

I«eavesi flowers, and fruitage, blufhing wealth ! 



.the helm of afiairs; but his name, like that of William the Third, will al- 
ways be dear to every lover of genuine liberty; and he is with juflice enti- 
tled the Saviour of his Country, the Supporter of Freedom, and the Bene- 
fyiStov of Mankind. 



( 33 ) 

While Trade, with all her fails unfurl'd, 

Proclaims the patriot ot the world. 370 

O Wootton I oft I love to hear 
Thy wintry whirlwinds loud and clear ; 
With dreadful pleafure bid them fill 
My lillening ears, my bofom chill. 
As the fonorous North ailails 375 

Wever*s bleak wilds and leafiefs vales. 
With awful majefty of might 
He burfts the billowy clouds of night. 
Booms the refbnnding ^ens among. 
And roaring rolls his fhows along. 380 

In clouds againft my groaning fa(h 
Broad feathery flakes inceffant dafh, 
Or wheel below, and mingling form 
The frolic pageants of the ilorm. 
Hark! with what aggravated roar .385 

Echo repeats her midnight lore ; 



< 34 ) 

Rends her dark (blitudes and caves. 

And bellowing (bakes the mighty graves ; 

Appals with horror Fancy's mind, 

While ghofts difturb*d Ihrill-fhriek upon the wind. 390 

Couch'd on her feat the timid hare 

Liftens each boifterous fweep of air, 

Or peeps yon blafted furze between, 

And eyes the fnow-bewilder'd fcene ; 

Infiant retrads her {hudd*riiig head, 395 

And clofer nefUes to her bed. 

All fad and ruffled ia the grove, 

The fieldfare wakes from dreams of lov^ ; 

Hears the loud north ami beating ihow, 

Regards the drifted brakes below, 400 

Swift to her wing returns her beak, 

And fhivers as the tempefts break. 

Upllarts the village dog aloof, 

And howls beneath his rifted roof; 



hellovmg Jkaiet tht mghty graves, 1. 588.^ AHikEng to tlie nume- 
rous turauli on Water and tfie adjaoept hills. 



( 35 ) 

Looks from his d^jn, and blinkij)g{4iears 405 

Thg driving tumult at his ears, 

Inftant withdraws his fear-froze breaft, 

Shrinks from the ftorm, and fleals to reft. 

So ihrinks the pining fold, and fleeps 

Beneath the valley's vaultfed deeps ; 410 

Or crops the fefcue*s dewy blade, 

And treads unfeen the milky glade^ 

Forms by its breath feir-opening bowers, 

Tranfparent domes and pearly towers.. 

Thus night rolls on, till orient' dawn 4r5 

Unbars the purple gates of morn, 
Unfolds each vale, each fnow-<:lad grove^ 
Mute founts, and glofly banks above. 

Sojkr'mks the pining foldy L 409.] It frequently happens that fhecp, in this 
and the Peak country, are immerled many feet deep in the fnow, for (everai 
days, before they are difcovercd. The perpetual ficam from their nofirils 
keeps the (how immedi|tely over their heads in a diilblving ftale, and hence a 
tunnel u constantly forining through the heaps above. This tunnel greatly 
iacilitates their ditcovery, andfiipj^ies them with an abundance of frelh air. 
The wannth of thcia animals Ibon diflblTes the fiixrounding fnow, and, at 
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Thin ftreaky clouds (ji^vexM by ftwms 

A 

Slowly expand their tiflued forms, 4.»o 

Long bars of gray and crimfon bright 

Divert the golden threads of light ; 

Till Glory's nafcent curve difplays 

One fplendid orb, a world of ra^s t 

Then lightens heaven's ethereal bound, . 4*5 

And all the fpangled couhtry twinkled -round. 

But leaves the Mufe her flowery plain . 

For furly Winter's drear domain, 
Her babbling founts, hefr ipacioius Asides, 
For leaflefs groves and dumb caf^^ades? 430 

Come, let us range yon winding voodi </ 

Where Nature frowns with afpe^ rude; ■ ■' ' - •! 



)cti^, the drift is fo completely vaulted that they are able to ftretch flicir 
Inribs and fearcb for fubfiftence. I am informed that Iheep have' been fre- 
<juenfty •fottftd^Kretiftcr having been entombed In the fnow for & foftniglit, 
Dr. Darwin, in his notd upon Polypod'iutfi Saroket^, in the fecond vol. of 
the ^tawic Garden, obfcrvcs, that when ^Hvrfl* animals are thus buried in 
•faow, <hey are wot moiftencd by its dtfioHition, on account of the watery 
<|ia«tK9ts bcTng «bforbedinto tfa^ f ut i ullU ffi ri^ fiio\v by capiHafy attraftion. " ^ 



Wild drapery haagB:litfr 'Craggy feat; 

And filence chtlU \ietl»ibi%X1lifa.t. 

But who can paint the fliaggy fcene, 433 

Semblance of Britjua^i aaoi^nC vtfisfi; 

Ere Labour twin*d'lBiB irh«auim^««eii^» 

^re Sculpture taught the rock^oi^rea^'? 

Such fcenes enrapture 'GttVttr^'hdftit, 

When charm*d he letfi^ the Vtt&mt of ttft^ 446 

High heaven and eaif^ kivi^iigk^ engiig^^ 

And Tafte and VutiK^«:rtfWft the fii|^. ' 

Lo! as hewalks hUrfer^^kltal, 

Broad (hifting lighb cotitrafl; the 'fli^dt, 

Dark waves the oak ;ksi>giant> form, : . v. I . .^^ 

Looks o*er the clouds or gathering ftorm ; 

In marihaird groups or playful trains 

jGay hollies deck the forzy .plains; ..••;.». 

While fring'd with thickets Beaulieu laiJs,^^'^' .,' i w, 

And tremulous brightnefs il0od& the valefi ; ' - ' 450 



I 
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Her fea-girt mountjuas Vecta fptetds, f 

And lambent gleams reveal their heads. 

Now as we climb our Alpine way, 
Wide burlls aroundr.the yauk;lrf day. 
Blaze not fo fierce, iije jtorrid beams, 4.55 

Affaage your fciatillitlng; jftfeiams ; 
Hkhet dXffyS^^ f§ fucoi^erK^louds, .,.;:' 
Your luci^ veils, jyp^rrB^ecy; ilirb^s ; 
Breathe cool, y^-^a^imQ fM9i:iVi4£i^ep^^. 
Earth's thyme-wove l^ilk*' at)i xinemld deep.: 4^0 

So fliall my fio^ers ibeir ^gdms imrol, 
.Aadflud with goldeo; il'ars.e»Qh knoll ; 



Vmta, 1.451.]^ 'itieoi Wight 



'lij .. 



SoJhaJl ny flowers their genu unrol, 

Jndfluduit^g4M4mj^'rt$tMkh^l^ \. 4.(t%P{ In addition \o 
the Lefi^um fetr^ainf, -praha nuttaJfs, Orchis hifoluiy Spirtfa Jilifetuitilay Par- 
naffia fahfirist Ofinkti^d htiioriaf &c. (he Vmo gfindiflora, or great yellow violet, 
ii^^k^ s beautiful appearance lyi tjie fmnmtts of Wcver. Many of the moffy 
iLnoHs and hillocs are frequently Audded with the golden petals of this elegant 
plant. The late ingenious Mr. Hudfon obferves, in his Flora Anglica, 
** habitat in montofis palcuts, et in A^Uicis folo putrido et paluilri multoties 
ob&rravimus." When it ^rows in low mar^ fituations its mountain charadler 

4 
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0*er thefe aerial heights difclofe 

A brighter bluih when evening glows. 

See how majeftic Wever's brow 465 

Swells from each broken fcene below I 
0*er the wide vales he bends fublime, 
And triumphs in his polar clime ; 
Baiking and tann*d, the landfcapes hail 
His frown the ihade, his £gh the gale. 4^0 

Sunk on the cufliion*d mofs I view 
jHills half-immers'd in vapours blue ; 
7T)ere his pale barrier Malvern rears. 
And here ambitious Wrekin peers ; 

is nearly loft. I remember gathering this plant in Wales with flems ten or 
xleven inches in length, which were covered with leaves, and flowers of a 
proportionate l>ze. Thefe hung over a bank, and formed a beautiful fringe of 
green^ purple, and gold. Some of the bloflbras were entirely yellow ; others 
half purple and half yellow; others totally purple, excepting a green or a 
golden eye. There were poflibly many more of thefc In/us Florae on the fame 
fpot. On Maflbn, near Matlock, in Derbyfhirc, moft of thefe varieties upon 
Jhorf footftalks rnxvy be difcovered. 

T%€ri his f ale harrier j 1. 473.] The Wrekin in Shropfhire, and the Malvera 
hiUs in Worccflerlhire, may be difcemcd by the naked eye from the fummit 
c^.Wcyer, when the wenthcr is fettled and ferene. 



BuoyM on a fea of mift he foars, . -475 

And looks o*er Cambrk'^ iv)tnidtng iliores ; . 

Lifts his tall creft with jealous fear, 

And feems to prop the leianing ipihete. 

Stretch*d at my ifeet, what proipeds^glov! ' 

A world of verdure finiles below. . 4^0 

Smoothed in one vaft expanfe of green, 

Hamlets, and hills, and woods are (een: 

And where yon far-fam'd valley leads 

Her velvet o'er a thoufahd meads. 

Dove wanders with increafing force, 485 

And threads of filver mark his courfe : . 

But north of thefe encircling graves. 

Where Bunller*s ridgy outline waves. 

Dove wanders wUh increafing force ^ 1. 485.] The Churnct fiille into the 
Dove a few miles below WooUon^ and greatly increaies the current of that 
riTcr. 

But north of thefe encircling graves j 1. 487.] Alluding to the tumuK which 
are fcattered upon Wever and the adjacent hills. I fiiw one of them opened 
about two years lince, and feveral large urns of burnt clay were then difco- 
vered. When they were removed they broke to pieces, and difcloied a quan- 
tity of aihes, bones, and teeth. In the afhes of one of thefe urns a fmall piece 
of brafs or copper was found, and which is now iftriijr pofleffion: .it pppean 



( 4t ) 

Frefh from his boiling fburce he guides 

Round fringed ifles his infant tides ; 496 

Or chiird with awful fhadbws fweeps, 

And murmuring rolls his gloffy deeps: 

Shoots o'er the fhoals, and bounding fleers 

Long lines of foam from rock-built wears. 

Then far beyond rude hills afpire^ 495 

Range above range, in blue attire ; 



to have been the cxtreinky of a fpear, or a knife. To ^hit nktioh tlicfe 
tumuli belong tlie antiiquarian ttiutl cteteitnlne. It is prcybabl^ that i& 
Mr. Shaw's promifed Hiftory cJf Stjfflbi'dAiii'e, an adcoilnt Will lie '^Ircn of 
thefe ancient recpptaclcs of the dead. 

JVhere Bunfters ridgy outline waves, I. 488.] ** The htgliei]: Tummit of 
Bunftcr I efumate at 3P0 yards perpendicular above the Dove ; but this hill, 
though of great elevation, is not nearly ecjual to Wever, nor fo high as fome 
of .the Pcajc hills over the .Dove/' See Pitt's Fiezv of the Agriculture of 
Stdffonlfhire. 

Long lines of foam from rock-built wears^ L 494.] The late Sir William 
•Fitzherbert, or his father, of Tillington, in Derby Hilre, eredled levoral rude 
wears acrofs the river in I>)vc-dale; and if they .contribute little to the 
<iirrounding (cenery, they ccrtninly render the Dove a grafidcr objc<Sl to the 
^v of .the traveller. 



< 41 ) 

Where the loft eye purfues in vain 

Gigantic Grindon's bleak domain, 

Where yawning Thor the vale alarms, 

And Beauty fleeps in Horror's arms. 500 



Gigantic GrwJon*s hleak domain^ 1. 498.] The village of Grindon is 
fituated on a hill of remarkable elevation. 

Where yawmtig Thor, .!• 499.] Thor's Cave is lituated a few miles from 
Grindon, and is juftly entitled to the peculiar attention of every traveller. 
The mouth of the cave, the lofty and almoft perpendicular precipice from 
whence it opens, the adjacent hills, the deep vale beneath, in whofe bofom 
the river Manifold flows, form an aftonifhing diiplay of natural grandeur and 
beauty. For a truly poetical defcription of Thof s Cave, I refer the reader to 
aft author, whofe poetry can periih only with language itiel£ Set DarwuCs 
BoSsnic Garden^ vol. ii. p. 104. 
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THE 



VALES OF WEVER. 



CANTO II. 



——By yonder iheam, 
Where oak and elm along the bordering mead 
Send forth wild melody from every bought 
Together let us wander: where the hills. 
Covered with fleeces^ to the lowing vale 
Reply ; where tidings of content and peace 
Each echo brings. Akenfids. 



O NORTH WOOD ! oft the poet fings 
How bleft are they who tafte the fprings 

O North wood! !• i."] The valley of Northwood is fiqueftered and 
romantic. It confifts of a long winding bofom, confiderably overfhadowed 
with fteep fide-fcreens of wood. Thefe Ihady mafles are pleafingly diverlificd 
with glades, and flony paftures running between them. A brook glides 
through this valley, and a fmall hamlet, compofcd of the beautiful gray flone 
of the country, is fcattcrcd on its brink. 

M 
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That bathe Arcadia's blooming wafte, 

With flowers and purple fruitage gracM ; 

How bleil, who range her vine-hung bowers, 5 

When Noon his arrowy luftre pours, 

While fweet Boeotian zephyrs play, 

And fragrance cools the cheek of day : 

So I, in humble meafures, hail 

Thofe bleft who dwell within thy vale, 10 

Who, 'mid their flocks and rural toil, 

Feel confcious of my Granville's fmile ; 

Thofe bleft, who prefs thy mofs-clad feats, 

Or roam along thy coy retreats. 

Thy iilvan theatres and bays, 15 

Where many a truant pathway ftrays. 

Where many a flowret gems the green. 

And breathes its odorous life unfeen. 

Oft though my fleps imprint thy gladei,. 

And paufe beneath thy grateful (hades ; 20 

Oft though mine ears, when noon retires, 

Liften thy wildly-warbling quires ; 



( +7 ) 

Y€t ever varying, ever ftew, 

With joy thy fcenes my eyes purfue ; 

"Whether from yon incumbent height 25 

They hurry on myraptur'd iight, 

Or flealing through the lilvafi gloom, 

I view them in a verdant loom : 

Where on the dappled woof wide-lpread, 

An elm uprears his rev'rend head ; 30 

His front the whifp'ring breeze receives, 

The blue Iky trembles through his leaves. 

A cottage group beneath his (hade 

Their locks with flowers and ruihes braid ; 

And gurgling round dark. beds of fedge, 35 

A brook juft (hews its filver edge: 

Then where the rtfing tifTue bends, 

Broider*d with rock a bank impends ; 

And far, by Nature's hand defign'd, 

A woodland diftance waves behind. 40 



( 48 ) 

How bright afide this glittering way 
The wild-thyme weaves her rich inlay ! 
^pirzea glows, and breathing fpeeds 
Oppreffive fragrance o*er the meads. 
Zephyr at Flora's mandate fprings, 45 

And foft expands his viewlefs wings, 
Wafts, as he fans the bloffom'd ground, 
Her blended eflences around. — 
Meek flowret ! fair as Lapland fnow, 
Long may ft thou deck thofe banks below, 50 

While here thy fifter trains unfold • 
Their fapphire cheeks and eyes of gold ! 
80 'mid the blue profound of night. 
Galaxy ftreams with ihowy light, 

- . • ■ ^ f ■, • . '. . . 

Spiraa glows y 1. 43.] Sfir^a uJinatiay oi Meadow-Jwtet. ^ 

' • • r ' ' ' I 

Meek flowret ! 1. 49.] Myofotis Icorpioidesj or Moiife-ear (fcorpion grafs, 
grows abundantly in the vallqy pf Northwood ; and its numerous flowers of 
bright blue, with a golden ring in their centre, make a very elegant 
appearance early in the fummer. On fome banks in this valley a beautiful 
variety of this plant may be found, with bloffoms of tlie moft delicate 
white. 4 



( 49 ) 

l?^hile Venus lifts her golden ^ye, 55 

And countlefs glories gem the fky. 

i .; . . 

Hark! how yon (hritecock tl\rills the grove, 
How fweet the minftrelfy of love ! 
PerchM on the coverts loftier fpray^. 
He charms the languid ear of day* i 60 

Oft as he bends his plumy wreath. 
And eyes' the briar'd brake beneath. 
Where, curtained from intemperate ikies,. 
The partner of his'funimer j^s, 



HarkI how yon Jhrifecook^ ^ 57-J The ihritccock^ of miffeltoc-thrufli, 
abounds in this country, and as ibon as the feverity of winter is pafl-, his 
delightful melody is heard at &ic fkQ, btetk of day^ ' He fc^e&s fon^e pecidiar 
tree early in the fpring^ to w)iicb^ if unmolefl^d, he will invariably refort, 
and continue to iing from the fame fituatlbn for fererel hours etery day, until 
the decline of fummer. The nightingale is alfb obferved to feled fome 
pecfifiar bufh io the brake ia prefereoee to oChevs; I think Shakefpeare, 
MiltOfi, and Mafiin, hare nirticed 4his( circumfiance; and it has not e£:aped 
Dr. Dftrwin: 

*^ There as fad Philomel, alike forlorn. 
Sings to the fli^t from her accuftom^d thorn.*' 

Botanic Gardm. vol. i. 1. 34. 



( so ) 

With filken wings, and eider breaft, 65 

Sits cow*ring o'er her pregnant neft, 

His throbbing heart afFedion fwells, 

And louder fongs of rapture thrill the dells. 

High o'er the covers Stanton towers, 
And views with jealous hate thefe bowers: . 70 

Stripp'd of her oaks and hawthorn ihades. 
She fpurns the grove, the wood-wild glades ; 
Braves Winter's ice-encrufted form, 
And challenges the midnight florm ; 
Or drains her neck with haughty air, 75 

And meets the fun with eagle ftare ; 
Points her cold bofom to his rays, 
And bafks fublime in Sununer's blaze. 

High oW the covers SfANTOH towers^ 1. 69.] The ytU^ of Stantoa u 
iituated on a bleak eminence, and commands rery rich and, extenfive 
profpedts. From the appearance of the foil in many of the adjacent inclofures, 
and from many flools of trees, Hill difcemible, there is reafon to fuppofe 
that a great part of this naked moor was formerly overfhadowed with wood« 
In this village, 1 am inform^^ the celebrated Archbifhop Sheldon was bom> 
who founded the Theatre at Oxford^ and bequeathed a valuable library ta 

that Univerfity. t 

11 



( s> J 

Lo ! where thofe oaks encircling meet, 
There Genius form'd his rural feat. 80 

Oft in calm folitude the fage 
Compos'd his fitfcinating page : 
Or bending on the turf furvey'd 
With nice regard each flower and blade : 
Or mark'd gay Nature's liberal fmile, 85 

AdmirM Britannia's temperate ifle ; 
Yet thought on Gallia's lovelier vales. 
Her brighter founts, her fofter gales, 
Thought on her cbai/ts with Freedom's figh. 
And all the patriot kindled in his eye. ^o 



Lo/ where thofe oaks etuir cling meet. 

There Genius form d his rural feat y 1. So.] In a field, at a final! 
dillance from Northwood, Aands a cluHer of oalu, commonly called the 
Tvoeuty Oaks. They fonn a circle, diiclofing between their trunks a beautiful 
profpedt. To this filent retreat Rouffeau ufed frequently to retire, during his 
refidence at Wootton, and fome of the ftones may flill be Icen which formed 
his&ah 



Compoid his fafmustn^ fage, I. 82.J Letters oa Botany, by J. J. Ronf> 
fcau. 



With what delight I view the ikies, ' ' . 

Now flufh'd with evening's brilliant dies I 
While floods of glowing vapour ipread 
Along each vale*s prolific bed. . - ^ 

Poor, but contented, yonder fwain, .^5 

Returning from the golden plain, 
Climbs the tall cliiF with cheerful tr^ad, . "• 

And fees afar his turf-built (bed, 
Where Love connubial forms the Imile 
Which brightens poverty and toil ; 100 

Where cherub Innocence expands. 
Loaded with flowers, his baby hands, 
Strews harebells o'er the cottage floor. 
With orchis garlands wreathes the door. ; 
Ohf fey what m^rble-pillarM dome, 105 

Wbere Vice and fceptred Grandeur roaiQ, 



B'ith orchis garlands t 1. 104.3 "^^ OreKs maeittata, or fyotied: ordAt, 
grows Co profuiely in many parts of this country, that the walls of cottager 
wm fce«|acntty ^itmmMi milh fflthnja coapgfeA of ite yanOe, ^»i&w» 



( 53 ) 

Within thy bofom can excite 

Feelings fo pregnant with delight 

As fcenes like thefe. Is aught fo fair, 

Beneath this argent cope of air, no 

As Love and Labour charm'd to reft 

On fweet Contentment's balmy breaft > 

Once more the morn with blufhing rays 
Steals o'er my Northwood's filvan maze, 
Fringes her flowery meads with dews, 115 

And foft unrols her diftant views : 
From her brook's vocal channel fteams 
The curling mift in filvery gleams. 
Through crowding alders fmokes afar, 
Swells from the vale, and melts in air. 1 20 

Not fo when Winter's icy hand 
Whitens Britannia's fhivering land ; 
Then flow the billowy vapours glide> 
And roll their lazy oceans wide. 



( 54 ) 

Oft have I mark'd from Mathfield's brow 125 

Her mift-embofom*d realms below. 

While here and there a foaring tree 

Waded amid the vapoury fea. 

And AsHBORNE*s fpire to diftant fight 

Towered like a maft in dubious light : 1 30 

If through the lucid gloom the fun 

With ftrugglmg beams his journey won, 

Soon as he rais*d his crimfon eye, 

With tranfport flafliM th' illumin'd iky ; 

The vane rekindling at his blaze 135 

Shot like a meteor through the haze ; 

The trees in liquid luftre flowM, 

And all the dim tranfparence glow*d.— 

Pale are the fplendours that adorn, 

In thefe bleft regions, Winter's mom, 14.0 

To thofe that gild the dreary fteeps 

Of Lapland pil'd in awful heaps ; 



Oft have I marked from Mathfield's h'oto, 1. 125.] The Village of Upper 
Mathfield is fituated a very few miles difiant from A&boroe. 



( ss ) 

Where as the rifing orb of day . 

Bids all his glorious lightnings play, 

Inftant the fnow-incrufted fcene 145 

Unfolds a dazzling wafte of fheen : 

Their diamond brows the mountains bend, 

The forefts ice-girt arms extend ; 

The torpid catarad; difplays 

Cerulean curves of magic rays. - 150 

The ruftic on his lawns below -::.:• 

Shoves from his cot the melting iiiaw/. '' '. -rs:.: 

Salutes the wondrous change, and feeifis ' ''^^ ■ • .' 

To tafte of life's diviner ftreams ; '"! 

Breathes with delight the temperate air, 15^ 

And views with half-ihut eyes tKe l^undlefs glare. 

Hark ! what hoaife clamours r^nd this Vale ! 
What thunders load th' affrighted gale ! 
Peal anfwers peal ; the woods around 
Reverb'rate the prefageful {pmd. 160 



( 56 ) 

Ah me I though Summer's genial ray 

Wak*d into life each tender fpray, 

Cloth'd yon proud wood in rohes of green, 

And Peace and Beauty blefs'd the fcene ; 

This morn is dooin'd to proftrate low ; ,rj- %1is 

The oaken crown from Ouseley's brow. 

There oft the traveller paffing by, 

<^ Stops fhort," though evening hover nigb> . .. ./ 

Leans on his ftaiF, well-pleas*d furyeys, 

Ouseley! thy dale, thy leafy niaze; .170 

Where glides the emer^d mead bqtw^en 

Thy {loping hill's embowering fcreen, 

Where thy gray cottage, roof'd with heath. 

Fronts. the fwiBet-oipiemi^ road beneath ; 

While eddying flow the blue fmoke creeps 175 

Round thy dark woodland pejCkdent fieeps, 



. 1 : 



The oaken cfovm from Oitselet's iroWy 1. i<5'5«} In the valley of North- 
wood Aands a cottage, well known By the name of Oafeley Cfofs. It ia 
lituated on the confines of a bq^utiful dell, and before the defiruiStion o^ one 
of H* bell aj^ndages (Rangdmoor Wood), could. not fkil of attraSfii|;' the 
eye of the moft indifferent obfenrer. This hanging wood was cut dowa 
indi/cr'mumteJjf according to the £Uhion of modern times. 



( 57 ) 

And o'er its rocky bed t\iy llream 
^Cdmplalning darts a ifeatity- gleam. 
See where the joyotis woodmen throng—* 
I hate their unrelenting {ovigs — igo 

See how their bufy arms reveal 
Keen lightnings from th' uplifted fleeU 
Nor generous Youth, dbr hoary Age, 
Nor Beauty's felf, can ftay their rage^ 
Stalks Havoc with cc^fGd iftiide, 185 

And hurls the iilvancniins wide* . 

i'- -> ,■ ■-■■ ■ ••• ■ ■ . . •.. .. 

Thus late round Wailsaw'js toirihy piai.nfi» 
SuwA&KOW led his valiant trains ; 

Tius late roHw^ Warsaw*s marjky plam, 1. 187^] *' Marie,** (ky^aftitiluM 
parliamentary orator, ** the iliU more faoguinaiy efforts of the deijpot of 
Ruffia. •♦•«•«••••*••*••«•**• See her thanking her 
favourite General Suwarrow, and, ftfll more impioi^ thanking Heaven for the 
<^>pQrtunity: thanking him for the moft iniquitous ad of cruelty the bloody 
page of hiftory has recorded, the muFderoos fcene at Praca I where> hot in 
the heat and fury of action, not in the &t&. moments of impatience and 
revenge ; but, after a cold deliberate paufe of fome hoars, he oidored a 
methodical malTacre of ten thousand women and children !" — Mr: Sheridan^ m 
ihi Hot^e of Commons. 

For a brief account ofthe horrible maflkcres committefd byGeatts^ Suwar- 
«ow and his aimy^it Ae capture of Ifinail, upon the lod of December, 1790, 
■dec BeUhanfa Memoirs of George ID. toI. iv; p. 241. . < •* 

P 



( s^ ) 

High o'er the crimfpn-bannet'd throng j 
The proud barbarian .towerM along, . x^ 

Gave Freedom's fons untimely graves, ' 
'And frown'd the cowards into ilaves ! 
Yes, wretched Poland*! Virtue weeps; . ; . . 
Thy fons laid low in mangled* heaps. 
Thy daughters gafping on theagrouad, . ,..,(> . j, . -l^ 
Thy babes in Death's. cold fetters bound. . , r 

* No tender voice aiTuagM their dries,. . : . ' * 
No finger clos'd their dying eyes,- ;.. ia o/; ,;: ,: 
Nor dirge, nor flowly-chaunted prayer, 
Peal'd through the fullen vault of iair: . c:»:!i .j/.: : 200 
But o'er thy widely-mournful lands • fj-: v-i/i/. -r 
Fierce Murder clapp'-dhis reeking hands; 
Loud fiamp'd in Fblaoa^s groaning ftrtet, •= \ -r:. 
itie bands of heiy their iron feet. 
Shouted like Herod's fiends of yore, * 205' 

And bath'd their limbs in human' gore* • 



With grief I mark the burfting light,, ^ ^ 

Where lately frown'd umjJi^IpptisKighf ;■"':' /''' 



( 59 ) 

Where, when the fathers of that wood 

Aloft in rev'rend grandeur flood, aio 

The moon-bright fairies tripp'd along; 

And foftly trill'd their cuftom'd fohg, 

By glens and luftrous thickets ftray'd, r. 

And little fhadows fkimm'd the glade. 

Sweet rofe-leaves wreathed their flaxen hair, 215 

Their azure mantles wav'd in air ; ' • 

Beads of frefli dew on cobwebs flrung. 

Around their necks of ivory hung ; 

And as they chas*d the breeze of night, 

Their blue eyes fparkled with delight. 220 

And are ye fallen, ye who late 
Look*d confcious of fuperior flate, 
Flung twilight o*er the grafly knoll. 
As noon inflam'd the fbuthern pole? . 

Jind are fs,fallmy tb who late, \. 28i.} . A^oining to OufeJey Cro/i was a 
bowling-green, which is ftili difcernibte, where the gentlemen in the neigh- 
bourhood formerly affembled. On the edge of this ancient green were 
Rationed fome oaks and elms of great magnitude and remarkable beauty. At 
this moment tb^ lie Hietchcd on thofe banks which they ufed.to ifaade aad 
adorn. 



•4w 



( 6? ) 

*Tis mournful to Ir^call: yttat bowers 235 

tUipervious to the fumoicr fliowera ; 

*Tis mournful to |*etiaice tliis fcene, : 

The feflive hoards the crourd* the green 

That ftill with velvet fward betrays . 

The happier feats of other days. ' 230, 

The axe again! frelh terrors feize 

The infant copfe, the aged trees. 

Think not, ye "if^oods, who fondly ftay 

The golden fmiles of parting day, 

Think not, that Havoc's ruthlefs band ^95 

Shall dafh your honours on the land: . .. 

My friend, your mailer, ijpreads his arms. 

He comes to (hield you from alarois ; : 

Yes, he delights to 4ee you climb. 

Tuft above tuft, his banks fublime ; 340 

To fee your generous branches riie 

Free, as himfelf^ amid the ikies. 

TUninott ye woods, who foHdfyJi^ 

Tbt golden fmilet offoriing day, 1. 2,34.] Several of the loAjriib- 
ftfeeXM bf vood» fronting tbe weft» aie Uicpropeity of die Rev. J. Gn»«m 
of Calwicb. k .: . 



( 6i ) 

From thefe diftraded realms I lead 
My fteps o*er many a waving mead. 
To groves with facred flillnefs bleft, 245 

To fcenes congenial to my breaft. 
Come, Granville! thou, whofe foftering hand 
Guards the flow growths of Albion's land ; 
For thee, O friend, the placid Spring 
Wafts her pure balm on fweeteft wing; 250 

Thy lake's clear azure whifpering curls, 
AxkI Flora's tiffued veil unfurls. 
For thee the woodland kings difplay 
The filvery gem, the golden fpray. 
Weave o'er thy banks a penfile wreath, 255 

And cool thy twilight walks beneath. 

Here amid black fequefter'd fliades, 
That darken'd once thofe fuimy glades, 
Frown'd a gray pile! The grafs-grown walls 
(Dire Superftition's gloomy halls), 260 

Frownd a gray file ! 1. 259.] There was formerly a large monafiery at 
Calwiob, and a part of the Monks' garden, and ibme of their fifh-ponds, are. 



( 62 ) 

The roof, the towers with ivy crown'd, 

Damp Horror fpread his arms around. 

Oft has this vale, wheh Midnight drove 

Her car in filence through the grove, 

Seen trenjuious lights within the pile, 265 

Pafs and repafs th^ cloifter'd aide; 

Seen the funereal pdll and bier, 

Bedew'd with Friendfhip's parting tear ; 

Seen the fad flowly-moving bands. 

Pale tapers glimmering, in their hands ; ' 27P 

Heard the loud choir withiii the cave, 

Chant the fweet requiem 'OA^the grave. 

Late as the night with Stygian gloom 
Clouded each warrior's mighty tomb, 

I believe, fiill to be feen. During the alterations in the pounds about 
Calwich, in the late Mr. Granville's life, numbers of ikulls and human bones 
were frequently discovered ; and large quantities have lately been found by 
the work-people now employing at Calwich. 1 796. 

Clouded each warriors mighty tomh, 1. 274.] Alluding to the tumuJi on 
Wcver bills. 

I 
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Smooth'd the deep vales j obfcur'd each grove, 275 

And wrapp*d in blackeft woof the Dove ; 

Sudden, tremendous fires o'erfpread 

With crimfon glory Wever's head, 

Hurl'd up to heaven their forked rays, 

And Night retreated from the blaze. 280 

Fierce and more fierce the flaming tides 

RoU'd down the mountain's kindling fides, 

While fmoke, amid the fanguine glare. 

Unwieldy volumes heav'd in air. 

As the lone pilgrim urg'd his way, 285 

Pondering on life's imcertain day. 

Sudden from Calton's dreary height 

Buril on his ken a world of light ; 

With Fear's broad eye he view'd the blaze. 

And look'd the llatue of amaze : 290 



Sudden, tremendous fres, 1. 277.] The burning of a large traA of furze on 
Wever hills and Calton moor) mali:es a grand appearance amidft the gloom of 
night ; and the fhouts of the cottagers, who frequently watch the conflagra- 
tion, left it fhould expire too foon, or extend too far, are highly calculated to 
infpire terror into the oiind of a traveller unacquainted with thefe midnight 
exhibitions. 



( ^4 ) 

Saw (as bewildering Fancy play'd 

Her meteors through the driving (liade) 

Lean fpedres pile the funeral pyre, 

And more than mortals ftalk around the fire. 

"So from Misenum's bay, the fage 295 

Heard the diftraded mountain's rage, 
Saw dazzling floods to heaven afpire, 
Hurl'd from Vefuvio's jaws of fire ; 
From gulfs terrific Lava's tide, 

Prone to the ftrand its fury guide, 300 

Stream in red paths along each plain. 
And glory gild the troubled main. 
The calm philofopher, array 'd 

In friendftiip, fpum'd Mifenum*s (hade ; . 

Brav'd the wild ocean's frantic roar, 305 

And helm'd his courfe to Stabile's (hore. 
Safe on the coaft, with outftretch'd arms 
He footh'd his friend's confiis'd alarms. 

So from MisenumV hay, the fage, 1. 295.] Pliny loft his life near the villa 
of hb friend Pomponianus, at the foot of Mount Vefuvius. 



( 65 ) 

Smiling aflum'd Hope's cheerful mien, 
But dropp*d a generous tear unfeen. 310 

Ere long fulphureous clouds imbrown'd 
The heavens, and roll'd along the ground ; 
Trembled the earth ; the wheeling deep 
LafhM the proud cllfTs incumbent fteep ; 
While {hriek-v of death and terror's cries, 315 

With mingled wailings pierc'd the fkies. 
Now lava from each glowing height 
Pour'd torrents of exceffive light. 
Then tenfold darknefs curtain'd wide 
The mountains and the toiling tide: 320 

Thus fleeting day and tranfient night 
Govem'd with momentary might ! 
As the wild coaft the fage explor'd, 
'^er fiery Aorms Deftru6Hon ihowcr'd^ 
Effus'd her fuffocative breath, 325 

And Science funk into the arms of Death. 
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——Now the fame glad talk 
Impends i now urging our ambitious toil. 
We haftcn to recount the various fprings 
Of adventitious pleafure^ which adjoin 
Their grateful influence to the prime effc£k 
Of objedls grand or beauteous, and enlarge 
The complicated joy. Akef^ide. 



IvAMSOR! thy lavage trafts of heath, 
Where Ague ftalks with chattering teeth, 



Ramsor ! thy favage tra£ls of heathy 1. !•] Ramfor Moor is a large 
uncultivated wafle of great elevation, and, trom various fituations, com- 
inatids a vaft extent of diverfified fcenery. Some parts of this moor are veiy 
f.vainpy, while others are cither covered over with loole pieces bf flone^ or 
quickened only with meagre vegetation. 

8 
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Where untam'd Nature joylefs roves, 

And fcowls o'er Cotton's rifing groves ; 

Oft have beheld in days of yore 5 

The lordly Briton fmear'd with gore, 

Mark'd the rude monarch of the foil 

Swing on his back his gafping fpoil, 

Flounce through the bjoo^-jftain'd Ihow with joy, 

While Conqueft flufli'd his daring eye» 10 

Though the greei> holly n^'^ h^s gric'd 

With vermeil fruits thy dreary wa^e ; ' 

Though the tall birch her weeping head 

Ne'er wav'd athwart thy flinty bed ; 

Though o'er thefe wilds no fountains flow, 15 

No lakes of rippling filver glow : 

Yet, Ramfor, oft when Summer's, eye 

Beams ** gaily fierce" afl^t the iky,. • 



jind fcowls o'er Cotton'j rifing groves, 1. 4.J Beyond Ramfor Moor, in a 
romantic and beautiful vale, lies Cotton, the feat of Thomas Gilbert, Efq.. 
late Member of Parliament for Lichfield. By his unwearied exertions not 
only the value and beauty of the furrounding country have been fur- 
prtfingly increa&d, but this morals and religion of the foor mofl happily 
iecured» 



( V ) 

My lips have haird thy regions bare, 

And grateful drank thy freshening air. 20 

Dark from thefe heights a wood impends, 
And round the dizzy bank extends, 
Shoots down the tangled vale beneath. 
Hangs o'er the brook a verdant wreath ; 
Then forms each hill's continued fcreen, 25 

And paints with verdure all the fcene. — 
Welcome, ye foreft glens ! ye bays ! 
Ye crags that glimmer in the maze ! 
Welcome, ye paths through winding {hade ! 
(Where oft your mufing RoufTeau ftray'd ;) 30 

High o'er your mix'd attraftive powers 
Yon venerable manfion towers ; 



Dark from thefe heights a wood impends^ 1. 21.] Alluding to the beautiful 
ftenery in Wootton Park. 

(Where oft your mufing RouJ'eauftray''d).y 1. 30.] It is recorded that RouiTeau 
was e:dtreinely partial to the fcenery in Wootton Park. 

Yon venerable manfion towers, 1. 32.] Wootton Lodge is an interefiing and 
pidlurefque flrudture^ and is reported to have been ereded under the eye of 



( 70 

Swells from the dufky depths between, 

And gloomy grandefiir crowns the fcene. 

Fix'd on a rock, the caftled pile 35 

Hears unconcerned the whirlwinds toil, 

Bids her embattled walls defy 

The vollied ftorms of Winter*s fky. 

Hark ! how melodious Echo fwells 
Her voice from deep-retiring dells ; 1 40 



Inigo Jones. It is lituated on the fide of a rocky bank, which defcends 
behind the houfe nearly perpendicular, and rifes rather abruptly in the front. 
It was formerly the feat of an ancient StafFordfhire family of the name of 
Fleetwood. The late Mr. Unwin refcued this venerable pile from dccay^ 
and reflored it to its former refpe<Slability. The parM^ which is unhapjnly 
removed from the houfe, is a fcene of uncommon beauty. It comprifes 
cxtenfive woodlands, diverlified with glades and vallies. The trees, efpecially 
towards the northern extremity of the park, form majefiic fide-fcreens, and the 
lofty banks are decorated with rock, and the wildefl furniture of nature. 
Here a fmall brook enters the park, and defcends for a very confidi^cable 
diftance down a fleep and rugged channel : in the furomer feafoA it fcarcely 
purls, but I have frequently been prefent, when, 

*^ At every fall 

Down the fieep windings of the channeUM rock, 
Kemurmuring rufh*d the congregated floods. 
With hoarfer inundation.^* Alcnfide. 



( 73 ) 

Trills her foft notes *mid murmuring rills, 

Her grots with tuneful tumult fills. 

Pleas*d all around, cool (hades among. 

The feather *d audience drink the fong; 

Or hang in air on movelefs wings, 45 

And greet the mufic as it fprings ; 

Or in gray clouds ailemble near, 

A fweeter concert than their own to hear. 

So when the fond enthufiaft flings 
Joy from the harp*s ecftatic firings, 50 

Or fweeps, fpontaneous as the breeze. 
With Parian hands th' impaffion'd keys ; 
Crowds hang around th' enchanting fair, 
Mark the fine paufe, the lively air : 
Attention bends each ravifh*d ear, 55 

Sparkling each eye with Rapture's tear ; 
The tuneful meafures float along. 
And love and mufic charm th* unbreathing throng. 



( 74 ) 

With fruits purpureal nodding bright, 
The bilberry tufts each perilous height, 60 

Or fpreads her garnifliM arms around, 
And foliage fmooths the treacherous ground. 
Soon as the lark his plumes expands, 
And librates o*er the varied lands ; 
Each cottage pours, in fmiles array *d, 65 

Its infant tenants to the (hade ; 
Sweet voices ring from grove to grove. 
And vibrate round the heights above. 
And when with pomp of lights and fhades. 
Evening adorns thefe lengthening glades, 70 

Retracing flow their beaten way. 
The harmlefs plunderers difplay 
Died lips, blue teeth, and hands befmear'd, 
Huge baikets on their heads uprear'd ; 
All, all relu£tant leave their toil, 75 

And hats and kerchiefs fliare the fpoil. 



( 75 ) 

Leaving thefe wood-wild glens, I guide 
My tteps yon glimmering brook befide — 
O ye dear fcenes, where Plenty's fmile 
Cheers Induftry imbrown'd with toil; 80 

O ye dear fcenes, where Culture leads 
Her blooming trains along your meads ; 
Not wealth with jewell'd brows elate, 
Nor all the vanity of Hate, 

Should e'er thefe hours of fond delight 85 

Plunge in Oblivion's ftarlefs night, 
Should e'er induce me to forego 
That foft confolatory woe 
Which Memory wakes, on former days 
. When fadly-fweet fhe builds her lays, 90 

Summons fair Fancy, bids me tread 
Thofe fields with waving treafures fpread, 
And hail thefe banks which Flora wreaths. 
This holy calm which Summer breathes \ 



( 7<5 ) 

Churnet! how fleet thy waters roll 95 

Afide this graffy-mantled knoll, 
And down yon ford impatient urge 
Each white exafperated furge. 
The meadow gainM, how fmooth they ghde ! 
The lucid furface dimpling wide: 100 

Now feem to paufe, yet iilent rove, 
Then bound impetuous into Dove. 

So fleet, fo changeful, dark and clear, 
Exiftence rolls from year to year ! 
When Health arrays Youth's cloudlefs morn, 105 

And Pleafure gilds each rifing dawn. 
On pinions fwift as orient light. 
Time feems to wing his airy flight : 
But when th* illufive landfcape fades. 
Saddening at Death's difadrous fhades, no 

When wrapp'd in night AfFedion tries 
In vain to clofe her aching eyes. 



( n ) 

Looks back on life, on widow*'^ years, 

And fteeps her pillow in her tears; 

How fuUen ftrikes the belH How flow 115 

Each awful moment feems to flow ! 

Sorrow the tedious night deplores, 

And Fancy wails the lengthen*d hours. 

Here oft the lifter Naiade urge 
Their fteps on Chwnet*$ flowery "^fet^y laa 

Smile at the fmiles, whene'er they pafs, 
Of beauty beaming in the glafe.— 
Lo f now they leave theu: fliadowy caves. 
And cleave with fnow-white arms the waves ; 
Till (where difmantled Alton lours J25 

'Mid tottering wrecks, time-mouldier^d towers, 
Round each pale baftion ivy creeps,. 
And fallen grandeur decks the fteeps) 



Till (where difmantled ki^TO^s lours, 1. 125.] Alton, or ALilon Cafllc, U 
fituated on a rocky eminence, upon the banks of the river Chumet : a few 
fhattered towers and walls only remain, but they are fo diipoied as to imprefs 
the mind with an idea of the former extent of the Caflle. 



u 



( 78 ) 

With dew-dropp'd hands they clafp the fedge. 

On pearly feet afcend the edge ; 130 

Their limbs in folds of luftre veil, 

And give their treffes to the gale. 

As they trip down the verdant (hore, 

Sudden, emergent waters roar ; 

Rebellowing clamours loud aflail 135 

Alton's proud cliff and echoing vale, 

In blackening volumes fmoke afcends, 

O'er heaven's aerial arch extends^ 

Dims every flower and radiant green, 

And curtains all the bufy fcene. 140 

Chill'd with.ftrange horrors, paufe the fair, 

Gaze on the foam-revolving wear ; 

Each clofer binds her iifter's hand ; 

Fear-fix'd the lovely ftatues ftand. 

Lo! where the wheeling river boils, 145 

Sudden,»« portal hoarfe recoils ; 

Sudden, a portal hoarft recoils, 1. 146.] Alluding to the wire-miUs^ &c< at 
Alton. 

7. 



( 79 ) 

Dark forms, within a deep recefs, 

Around their ponderous anvils prefs, 

Or jarring beat the brazen thongs, 

And gorge with brafs th* infatiate tongs. 150 

But now the footy crowds ai\ghile 

Caft on the fair " a ghalliy fmile ;'* 

With lifted hammers pois'd in air. 

Gaze on the nymphs, forget their care. 

Again the modern Cyclops throng, 155 

And roll their brazen wreaths along, 

Ope the brpad ftove's refulgent door. 

And Glory fhudders on the floor : 

Loud roars the wind ! frefh flames afpire, 

Ceil the wide vault with flieets of fire, 160 



And gorge with hrafs t]i it^atiate tongs, 1. 150.] Alluding to the large 
forceps, in whofe mouth the pointed thong of wire is infcrted through a cer- 
tain gauge. Tbefe forceps are kept in a date of action and readlion by the 
revolution of wheels below, which are worked by water. 

And roll their brazen wreaths along y 1. 156.] Alluding to the circular rolls 
of wire which are placed in the furnaces, preparatory to certain modes of 
elongation. The reader muft excufe this concifc explanation, as the author 
does not feel himfelf authorized to detail the machinery, &c. of thefe mills. 



( 8o ) 

With fquander'd ftars the fmoke illume. 
While lightnings (juiver through the gloom. 

So when Diana's veftal train 
With rapture launched upon the main, 
O'er the bright world of waters (hone 1 65 

Morn's crimfon clouds,. Light's gorgeous throne ; 
Soft Echoes warbled from their caves, 
^8 Zephyr fwept the gazing waves : 
Huge Tritons hurried from afar, 

And whirl'd along the golden car ; 170 

The golden car unbathed flew. 
And ting'd the furf with golden hue* 
Pleas'd all around, gigantic whales 
Swarm' d from their coral bowers and vales, 
Seals plough'd the tides with awkward leap, 175 

And grampi gamboU'd on the deep. 
High in the north, 'mid Ocean's fmiles, 
Tower'd Meligunis, queen of ifles : 

Tower d MzLiGVTuiSy queen of i/lesy 1. 178,] Meligunis. is the kirgeft of the 
.^Eloliaa ifles, and is now called Lipara. 



( 8i ) 

There, in a mountain's fliaggy fort, 

Malignant Vulcan held his court: i8o 

ForgM his keen arrows barbM with death, 

And pointed Murder's venom'd teeth : 

Form'd the broad axe with Caution's guile, 

And fierce Bellona footh'd his toil. 

Then fpoke the nymphs: ** Ye Tritons, lead 185 

Our car o'er Ocean's pearly mead. 

Thither, O where yon fmoke infhrouds 

Jove's azure in a night of clouds*" 

Inflant the pleafure-harnefs'd throng 

Skimm'd the redundant furge along:. 190 

With cheeks averted ey'd the fair, 

Dwelt on their looks, their graceful air : 

Wonder'd that Dian's beauteous maids 

Admir'd grim Vulcan's dreary fhades, 

Wonder'd that they fhould e'er explore 195 

The terrors of his blafted (hore. 

Seen from the finking coafl, the car 

Gleam'd on the waves a fetting flar. 



( 80 

With Beauty's fear, and Wonder's fmile, 

The nymphs beheld the growing ifle ; 200 

Saw each foam-crefted furge expand 

Its troubled waters on the (Irand ; 

Saw tide-worn caverns gape around, 

While mountains rear'd on mountains firbwn'd. 

Safe on the lands, the grateful fair 205 

Implor'd Diana's guardian care, 

Then bounding from their golden feat, 

Pierc'd on light ftep the dread retreat. 

As they tripp'd down the winding vale, 

In thunder fpoke the refling g;ile, 210 

Sulphureous clouds the ikies imbrown'd, 

And tremulous lightnings gUmmer'd round. 

Now flow the graceful Grangers prefs'd 

Beiide a mountain's barren bread. 

On footfteps half-reft rain'd they trod, 215 

And ey'd the yawning maniions of the C5od. 



( «3 ) 

Trembled the nymphs, when 'mid the caVe 

They faw the fwarthy monfters flave ; 

Saw on each front one giant brow, 

One (hield-like eyeball glare below. 220 

Trembled the nymphs, when 'mid the fire, 

They heard the bellows deep reipire. 

Heard the infernal anvils found,- 

And Labour's ponderous groans rebound: 

Etna each loud concuffion mock'd, 225 

Trinacria^s echoing caverns rock'd, 

Rebellow'd loud Hefperia's ihdre, 

And Cyrnus anfwer'd to the ihighty roar. 



Trembled the nymphs, 1. 2i7<3 '^^ paflage from ]ine tiy to fine ssS is 
borrowed from the following lines in Callimachus, which have been univer- 
ially admired for their flrength and fiiblimity y 

Ai NvjMpoM V ii^iwuvy oTTUg J^ utyoi vl^Mpetf 
Tlfitioiriy OovtioKTiv iemojetf vein V vrr* «<Ppw 
4tatM fmniyXrim. fcixit irat T{}fa0osiu, 
^ncm vnoyKuvToilu, xeci emrojs 2mm mHnrev 
JUxjaovos *fx,'iirct'i\os, Ivl ^yu irtiku r eaifjut 
^^weiur, <xv}u» re (Sctf/i* fwtir «& ymf Ktf»n, 



( 84 ) 

Hence let my eager fteps afcend 
Where Farley's lofty banks impend.— 230 

But who can view with carelefs eye 
The glories of yon weftern Iky ; 
Who pierce thofe midnight depths of (hade. 
Who print that fun-illumin*d glade, 
And feel no grateful raptures charm 235 

His thoughts, his breaft no tranfport warm ? 
O fovereign God ! thy gracious power 
Glows on each leaf and opeiung flower : 
From the tall oak's umbrageous wreath 
Down to the tiny blade beneath ; 240 

From the wild mountain's naked brow, 
To plains of rufUing gold below ; 
The fame myflerious hand we trace. 
The fame fublimity and grace. 

Where FaruiyV lofiy hanks impend, L 230.] The Tillage of Farley is fituated 
■very high above the Chumet. 

The fame wffterioiu hand fM trdeef 

The fame fiiblimty and grate, 1. 944.} In all the works of nature 
the j>ower of the Supreme fieing it fuUy manifefied. They are, as an 



( 85 ) 

Whether, OGod! in vengeance hurFd, 245 

Thy thunders rock an impious world ; 

Whether thy lightnings fcorch the foil, 

And ftartle Guilt's infulting fmile : 

Or from thy throne of hallow'd (heen. 

Noon darts abroad his radiance keen; 250 

Through the hu(h*d ikies no breezes play, 

But Silence broods o'er liftening day : 

Virtue will bend her duteous knee, 

Spread her adoring hands to t»ee, 

admirable poet happily entitles them, " ihe varied God** The following vcrj 
fublime paffage, from the writings of Dr. Blair, cannot fail of proving 
acceptable to the reader : " In the midft of your folitary mufings, lift your eyes, 
and behold all nature full of God. Look up to the firmament, and admire 
his glory. Look round the earth, and obferve his prefence every where 
difplayed. If the gay landfcape or the fruitful field prefent themfelvcs to 
your eye, behold him fmiling upon his works. If the mountain raife its 
lofty head, or the expanfe of waters roll its tide before you, contemplate in 
thofe great and folemn obje<Ss his power and majeffy. Nature, in all its 
diverfities, is a varied manifeftation of the Dei(y« Tf you were to take the 
wings of the morning and dwell in the uttermoft parts of the iea, even there 
you would find him. For in him you live and move. He fills and animates 
all fpace. In the barren wildernefs, as in the peopled region, you can trace 
his footfteps^ and in tlie deepefl folitude you may hear a voice which teftifies 
of him/' 



( 86 ) 

Bow her meek head with pious air, . 255 

And breathe her inexpreffive prayer ! 

How proud beyond this green defctnt. 
Yon hill exalts his rough extent! 
(Gay furze and ling around his head, 
Their floods of gold and purple fpread;) 260 

With pride of contraft bold he fweeps 
Round Gilbert's vale, and fhadowy deeps. 
Oh ! at that name what forrows fill 
My breaft ! what fad reflexions chill ! 
She, who was born to pifture youth, 265 

When rob'd in all the charms of truth ; 
Who well deferv*d her father's prayer, 
And all her mother's tender care,; 
Left this gay world in early bloom, 
Fair martyr to th' infatiate tomb! 270 

Yon hUlexahs his rmgk extent, I. 258.] WhiAon Moor. 

She> who was born to fiilure youth, 1. 265.] In memory of Mifs 6ilbart» 
only daughter of Thomas Gilbert, £fq. of Cotton, Stafibrdfhire. 



( 87 ) 

Not fond Affe£tion*s fleeplefs eyes, 
Nor love that breath*d parental fighs, 
Nor med*cine whelm'd in tears, could fave 
Their fmiling treafure from the grave! 

Ere the blue fog Dove's iTlver breaft 275 

Curtains beneath his filmy veft, 
Ere the bat wings her twilight way, 
Or gambols wild in lunar day, 
I hafte to pafs one tranquil hour, 

Clos*d in yon vale's fequefter'd bower. 280 

And, WooTTON, fince I leave thy (hade, 
Where oft my early fteps have ftray'd, 
Since I muft quit yon rock-wrought dell, 
Where Memory oft (hall love to dwell ; 
Hear, while yt w vefper breezes play, 285 

This laft fond tribute of my lay : 
Ne'er may the axe in murd'rous mood 
Difrobe thy penfile banks of wood. 



( ft8 ) 

Nor Havoc with barbarian call 

Thy facred folitudes appal. ^&. 

Be thine to hear fome Thomfon's fong, 

Warbling thy low-brow*d cliffs among. 

While Echo charm* the liftening fphere^. 

And Wever bends his rapfur'd ear.. 



FINIS. 
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